It is an older home; you know the type found in almost every established neighborhood. It has tree lined streets, a small front yard, two bedrooms, a living room, kitchen and a basement. I have agreed to help my friend clean it up for sale. My friend works with realtors and lawyers to empty and clean up estates after the people who own them die. 

They have to be prepared for resale, so the money from the sale can to the person's estate. I picked you up at the parking lot, opened the truck door for you, attached your wrist and ankle restraints, clipped your ankles together and secured your hands in front of you. After putting a blindfold on you, I buckled you into your seatbelt. "Why all the mystery?" you wondered. "I want this to be a total adventure for you, my pet, " was my reply. 


We arrived at the house, I backed the truck up to the garage, opened the door, unfastened your ankles, and led you in to the house through the basement. We had pretty much emptied the basement, which was unfinished. I had brought a bed from the one of the bedrooms and set the mattress and box springs in an area off to the side. One of the things that had attracted me to the house was that that the floor joists overhead were all open and there were several beams throughout. I had found a large piece of extra carpet, and spread out in a convenient area of the floor. 


The first thing I had you do was take off your blindfold and strip. I told you, "Strip slut, and be quick about it. " You glanced around the room and I saw your eyes widen as you noticed the ropes I had attached to eyescrews overhead. I moved you below them and quickly fastened your arms to the ropes. You were now secure enough for me to get my toys out. 

I lay out the floggers, a couple of slapping devices I had made, several types of nipple clamps, a small whip, and some other toys. I was ready. 
I attached a spreaderbar to your ankle restraints, so you were spread open for me and so your arms were forced to stretch a bit. You were beautiful, hanging there like that, giving yourself totally to me. I got out a small thin dowel rod and struck your breasts and nipples. 

You shrieked in protest, but did not use the safe word. I told you that you could scream all you wanted because the neighbors could not hear you. I then caressed your breasts, where they had been marked from the blows. You moaned again. Time for the nipple clamps. 

Deciding on clothes pins first, I brought the first one to your left nipple and watched your eyes as you tried to brace yourself. I attached it quickly and without mercy. Your "unhhhh" response was what I expected and got. Next, I used the dowel on the insides of your thighs. You did not dare move, or you would stretch your arms even more and suspend yourself totally by your wrists. 

I know you were in agony and would have given anything to be able to move to ease the pain. I took out a small whip with several leather strands and used it to stroke and strike your cunt. Your legs quivered and you screamed with the pleasure-pain. I then rubbed the area with my hand, causing you to moan. Next, a few well-placed strokes to your ass, and it reddened nicely. 


I caressed your hot buns with my hand and smacked you several times. You groaned with each smack. Next was the large tawse. My tawse has at least 30 small, stiff fingers and really hurts when it strikes. You had never experienced it, I know. 

I held it in front of your eyes, and I knew that you were not sure how much pain it would deliver. I did not keep you waiting, bringing it up sharply between your legs. When it struck you, it took your breath away. You told me later, that you could only stand there in agony, totally paralyzed by the pain. I laid the tawse on to your bottom several times, and was rewarded with an enthusiastic "Ohhhhh, " with each stroke. 

Now for your breasts, I twisted the clothes pins so as to work on your nipples a bit. You grunted a painful response. As I unfastened each clothes pin, you moaned again. I held the tawse in front of your right breast, giving you time to think about what was about to happen. I knew that you had never experienced this device on your nipples. 

The first stroke caused you to scream out loud. "Good, my pet, good, " I whispered. 
I waited for the pain to ease a bit, and aimed for the other nipple. Your eyes were closed when I struck it firmly. They opened in shock, and you screamed again. 

You knew that you were totally helpless in front of me, and that I could do this again and again. You tried to wiggle in your bonds, and all you were able to do was shudder. I leaned in and kissed each tender nipple, bringing you even more pain. I was relentless as my kisses turned to bites. As I roughly worked on you with my mouth, my fingers slipped between your legs and entered your slit. 

My fingers flicked your clit, and you moaned with delight. They then slipped down and into your very wet cunt. It was soaking as I felt for your G-spot. I chewed on your nipples and heard you start to make the sound you do as you start to cum. "May I cum, Master?" You begged. 

"Of course, my slut, " I responded. 
As you came, I bit down harder on your nipples. You helplessly hung there as I controlled every sensation coming in to your body. My teeth worried your nipples. My fingers wriggled inside your vagina, and you came as you threw your head back and grunted a long and drawn out, "AHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHH. 

" Your climax finally eased down and I unfastened you and led you over to the mattress. I stretched you out on your back and let you relax. You did not pay much attention as I fastened your arms to ropes attached to the corners of the bed. Nor did you notice when I fastened your right ankle to a rope at the bottom of the mattress. But when I slipped the rope through the ankle restraint on your left ankle and pulled against it, so your legs were helplessly splayed wide open. 

You groaned with the knowledge that I still controlled you and was going to continue. "Relax a bit, my pet, and don't go anywhere, " I whispered, "I have some more new toys, I would like to try out. " 

Part 2

You were stretched out on your back, spread-eagle, with wrists and ankles fasten to ropes attached to the corners of the bed. Your blindfold was still over your eyes. I had worked you over pretty well when we first arrived at the old house, then had moved you to the bed. You were well aware that I still controlled you and the situation, as I whispered, "Relax a bit, my pet, and don't go anywhere. 

I have some more new toys, I would like to try out. I also have a big surprise in store for you. " 
You lay there wondering what was going to happen next. Your heart was still beating like crazy from your first climax, and the suspense did little to slow it down. You heard me moving about the room. 

Then I opened the door to the outside. You heard me whisper, "She's in here. Look at her, isn't she beautiful?" You wondered if I was serious. We had not discussed bringing anyone else into the relationship, and you knew that I sometimes played tricks on you like this to excite you, but had not actually brought anyone else in. 
The next thing you new, the rubber flogger was flogging your breasts, making them sting with sharp little bites all over. 

You groaned with the sensations, and your nipples throbbed from the additional stimulation as you felt them pebble and the blood rush to their points. Then my hands were on them, tugging, pulling and pinching. "Oh, Master, " you thought, "I don't know if I can stand this. " The sensations stopped, only to be quickly followed by sharp slaps to each breast. "Smack, smack, smack!" You moaned and exclaimed with each slap. 

The blows did not follow any pattern, but you flinched whenever you thought another one was coming. As suddenly as they began, they stopped. You felt the bed move and legs straddled your chest. The cock brushed your lips, and you opened them immediately and sucked it in. You had been well trained by me, there could be no hesitation at this. 

When cock was presented, you knew to suck it well and immediately. Fingers found and tortured your nipples, so that you stopped your sucking. They pinched harder, and you knew that the only way to ease the pain with to work harder at the cock in your mouth. 
Then you felt the fingers at your sex, and realized that there was someone else in the room! Who was it? Was it a man or a woman? Whose cock were you orally worshiping? Those thoughts buzzed through your brain, as the fingers entered you again. A mouth began sucking at your clit, and you thought it was mine because of the moustache and beard. 

You tried to make sure by using every muscle in your mouth and tongue to check out the cock. "Suck it harder, slut, " said the strange voice above you. So it was someone else's cock you were sucking! You obeyed, having no choice. You were being controlled by two Masters, one feeding you his velvety hard rod, and the other laving and fingering your sex. 
You felt my mouth move away, and my weight shift between your legs. 

My cock rubbed against your wet, warm slit, sending shivers of delight through your body. You sucked harder at the warm, live thing between your lips. My cock entered you easily, bottoming out with one stroke. "Ohmmmm, " was the only sound you could make around the cock that fucked your mouth. I began to pump you furiously, with no hesitation. 

You had no other focus but what was happening to you at both ends. You were being used for the sexual pleasure of the two male animals who were ravishing you. The thought of it thrilled you and brought you to a higher level of arousal, as you sought to breathe through your nose and around the male gag filling your mouth. My cock continued to pump your cunt. Your climax approached, and you imagined both cocks begging to swell as you pictured how you must look. 

You became a sexual pleasure machine. You felt my hands pinch your nipples, and heard the groans from both men above you. So close, if only you could get there at the same time they did, so that you did not stop your sucking. I pinched your nipples and slapped them again, and that was all you needed to push you over the top. The groans from two other voices joined your whimpers of pleasure, as you felt both cocks began to pump their seed into you. 

Your climax was earth-shattering your toes clenched and curled. The dual cocks expelled their loads at almost the same time. You tried to swallow as you felt your mouth fill with hot fluid. And you were almost successful, until my cock rammed harder into your cunt as my climax peaked. You felt the sperm spill out around your lips and run down your chin as you continued to swallow and enjoy the quivering orgasm that froze your body with spasms of pleasure. 


We were all frozen for a minute or so afterward. Then both of us eased off of you, and as my friend went to get tissue to clean you up, I unfastened your bonds and took off the mask. "Pet, this is my friend, John. " I did the introductions. "John, this is my pet slut. 

I hope you enjoyed her as much as she enjoyed the both of us, " I chuckled. Both of us caressed and stroked your body as you relaxed and drifted off to sleep. You awoke hearing the back door close, and looked up to see my grinning face. "John had to go, but wanted me to tell you he enjoyed you immensely, " I said. "I hope you got as much out of it as we did.” 

You nodded your head, and I began to refasten your bonds. It was time to start again. 



